Dutch authorities refused to allow a Parliamentary fleet
to attack the unprepared royalists in Dutch waters. The
Parliamentary admiral's efforts to bribe the royal crew
were checked by Rupert, who threw three of the biggest
would-be deserters overboard with his own hands and won
the hearts of the simple sailors by the exhibition. Charles
himself was such a different youth from the bored un-
promising person he had been in France that Baron Hatton
wrote to a friend:

ct Beleeve itt, sir, he is as hopefull for virtue and judge-
ment as you can expect from his yeares and education."

In a short time the little fleet was ready for the adven-
ture of conquering England. Charles himself stood by the
helm giving seaman-like orders as the ships moved into the
open sea. Ahead of him went a proclamation in which he
announced his intention to restore his royal father to his
throne, to disband the rebel army, to settle the religion of
the country in accordance with the King's most recent
promises, and to make England happy once more. He gra-
ciously conceded an act of oblivion which would cover all
past offences.

Bravely he ranged the Channel, seeking the Parliamen-
tary fleet and causing alarmist rumours to run along the
east coast of England. But he was not strong enough to
attempt a landing and the Earl of Warwick, who com-
manded for the rebels at sea, would not risk a battle. Nu-
merically he was little stronger than the Prince, and he
doubted the loyalty of his crews, so he prudently lurked
within easy distance of safe harbours. Once indeed Charles
almost caught him in a position which would force a fight.
Decks were cleared for action, the Prince indignantly re-
fused to withdraw from his exposed quarter deck, rum
was served. But there was not the faintest whisper of a